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I'M 

TELLING 
YOU THAT 
YOU'VE 
GOT IT 
ALL 

WRONG!/ 


HOWEVER 

YOUR 

FATE 

LIES 

WITHIN 

My 

GRASP. 


THE VERY 
MOMENT 
YOU NEXT 
LET DOWN 
YOUR 
GUARV 
SHALL 
BE YOU R 
LAST... 

































































































































































OUR 

REAPLINE'S AT 
TWELVE 
O'CLOCK, BUT 
AT THIS PACE, 
WE AIN'T 60NNA 
FINISH FOR 
ANOTHER 
SIX HOURS... 
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DOKIE/ 

LETS 

GO, 

HARUNA// 
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NOW, 

ONCE 
LALA 
JUMPS 
INTO THE 
POOL... 


HEH 

HEH... 

IT'S 

ALL 
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UP! 
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THAT'S 
OUR SBNPAl! 

VOU VWH'T 
BOTHER WITH 
THE VIRUS' 
LOCKER ROOM, 
YOU RIOOEt? UP 
THE CAMERA 
IN THE POOL/ 
YOU'RE A TOTAL 
MANIAC!! 
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AS MEN, 
IT'S JUST 
SOMETHING 
WE SHOULP 
PO THEN, 
AIN'T IT? 
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THE 0IRL6 
OUOHTA 
BE THERE 
ABOUT 
NOW, 
TOO--! 
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To Love Ru Gaiden: Galaxy Legend t^T Zastin -Chapter 2- 


PRESENTED BY SAKI HASEMI 

“Yo, Zastin! Put a little more punch into this scene, will ya?” 

“Oh, certainly, Yuuki-sensei.” 

On Lala’s orders, Zastin had been working as assistant to Yuuki Saibai 
(Occupation: Manga Artist). Already he had spent a few days attempting the 
task, which he was rather surprised to receive. 

“Commander!” 

“What is it?” 

“How long must we continue with this assignment?” 

So asked Buwatts, with his slicked-back blonde hair. He continued to draw 
with his right hand as he spoke. 

“ Hmm ... How long, indeed...” 

Placing his pen down, Zastin crossed his arms, deep in thought. 

“Until we win the Rookie of the Year award with our debut!!” 

Zastin and Buwatts turned their heads in surprise towards Maul, his black 
hair slicked back in the same style as Buwatts’. 

His response was bold, and he too continued to illustrate a background as he 
delivered it. 

“Rookie of the Year award, huh? Hmm... That doesn’t sound too bad...” 

The thought carried Zastin off into his imagination; his eyes became distant. 
Whack! Buwatts hit Maul in the back of the head. 

“Enough with that crap! You’re putting ideas in the Commander’s head!” 
“Th-that’s right... Our orders were to protect Lala-sama! I’m sorry, Buwatts!” 
“But lately, it’s like we haven’t been doing anything...” Zastin mumbled in a 
low voice. 

“Commander—!” The miserable subordinates cried out, looking defeated. 
Ding-a-ling-a-ling~! J> 

Suddenly, Zastin’s handheld communicator began to ring. 

Chompity-chomp! Reacting to the sound, the dog bit down on the 
communicator. 

“Yargh! Where’d you come from, dog?! Let go!!” Zastin blurted out, prying 
the communicator from its mouth. As he answered, however, he noted that the 
communicator was a bit sticky... 

“Yes, this is Zastin.” As he spoke, a woman’s voice issued forth from the device: 
“ZASTIN-SAMA! Z ASTIN-S AM A A A! ” 

“GIVE ME THAT! OOH, ZASTIN-SAMAA!” 

“ZASTIN-SAMA, OH PLEASE, WAIT FOR MEEE...” 

Three women all spoke over one another. 

“What?! It’s you all again...” Zastin broke out into a cold sweat. 

Who in the world could those three women have been...? 


To be continued... 




































































































































HEY! 

IAA- 

IAAA! 
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TROUBLE^ 
ttle Bathtub 



Yuuki Rito is your average high 
school student—awkward, shy, and 
hopeless when it conies to confessin 
his feelings to the girl of his dreams. 

But one day, a beautiful woman sudd 
materializes in his bathtub! Her nam 
Lala Deviluke, an alien princess on t 
run from an intergalactic empire. 

After Rito gets unwittingly engaged 
to Lala, he soon finds himself sucked 
into a battle for Lala’s affections, as 
alien suitors from across the galaxy vie 
for her hand in marriage. Rito’s troubles 
have only just begun! 


OLDER TEEN (16+) 
















